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PRAXITHEA.

O queen Athena, from a heart made whole

Take as thou givest us blessing; never tear         1740

Shall stain for shame nor groan untune the song

That as a bird shall spread and fold its wings

Here in thy praise for ever, and fulfil

The whole world's crowning city crowned with thee

As the sun's eye fulfils and crowns with sight

The circling crown of heaven. There is no grief

Great as the joy to be made one in will

With him that is the heart and rule of life

And thee, God born of God ; thy name is ours,

And thy large grace more great than our desire. 1750

CHORUS.

Frorn^ the depth of the springs of my spirit a fountain

Is poured of thanksgiving,
My country, my mother, for thee,
That thy dead for their death shall have life in thy

sight and a name everliving
At heart of thy people to be.